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1 Well, they arc scarcely yet to bo spoken of/ said Lady
St. Jeromo. * I ought not perhaps even to have alluded to
tho subject; but I know how deeply devoted you arc to
religion. We are on the eve of the greatest event of this
century. When I wake in the morning, I always fancy
that 1 have heard of it only in dreams. And many, all this
room, will not believe iu the possibility of its happening.
They smile when tho contingency is alluded to, and if I
were not present they would mock. But it will happen, 1
am assured it w;ll happen/ exclaimed Lady St. Jerome,
speaking with earnestness, though in a hushed voice. * And
no human imagination can calculate or conceive what may
be its effect on the destiny of the human race/

* You excite my utmost curiosity/ said Lot-hair.

1 Hush ! there are listeners. But. we shall soon meet
again. You will come and see us, and soon, Conio down
to Vauxe on Saturday; the Cardinal will be there. And
the place is so lovely now. I always say Vauxe at Whit-
sun tide, or a little later, is a scene for Shakespeare. You
know you always liked Vauxe/

1 More than liked it,' said Lot-hair; ' I have panned at
Vauxe some of the happiest hours of my life.1

CHAPTER LXXXIIL

ON the morning of the very Saturday on which Lolhafr was
to pay his visit to Vauxe, riding in tho park, lie was joined
by that polished and venerable nobleman who presides over
the destinies of art in Great Britain. This distinguiihod
person had taken rather a fancy to Lotliair, and liked to
talk to him about tho Phoebus family; about tbo g?-eat
artist himself, and all his theories and stylos; but